Thehiftory 

Pat. Out gall. Tber, Finch eggc. 

Achtl. My fwcet ^Patroclas I a:n thwarted quite. 

From my great purpol'c into morrow es battell, 

.Here is a letter from Queene Htc. br-, 

A token from her daughter my faire ioue 
Both taxing me.and gaging me to keeper 
An otb that I haue fworne : 1 wil not breake it. 

Fall Greekes, fayle fame, honour or go or flay, 

My maioryo'w lies hcrcjthis ile obay , 

Come,come,7 hcrfttes help to trim my tent? 

'Fi'is night in banquctting mutt al be fpent,away Patrochu. 
Ther. With to much bloud.and to little braine, thefe two 
may run mad, but if with to much braine and tolictle bloud 
they do ile be a curerofmad- tnen,hcr’s ylgamciKnan-zn ho- 
neft fellow inough, and one that loacs quailes , but hee has 
not fomueh braine as care-wax, and the goodly tranffor-i 
mation of lupiter there, his be the Bull, the primitiue ftacue, 
and oblique memorial of cuck-olds,a thrifty ihooing-horne 
in a chaine at his barelegge, to what forme but that hee is, 
Ibould wit larded with malice, and malice faced with witte, 
turne him to : to an Affe.were nothing hee is both A(fe and 
Oxe,to an Oxe were nothing, her’s both Oxe and Affe,to be 
a day,a Moyle,a Cat, a Fichooke,a Todc,a Lezard, an Oule, 
aPuttoek, or a Herring without a rowe , I would not care, 
but to bee MineUtu 1 vvoaid confpirc againfl detfeny, aske 
me what 1 wouldbe,ifI were not Therjites, for Icare not to 
be the Loufe of a Lazar, fo I were not MeneUm — hey-day 
fpritesand fires. 

Enter Agam: VlijJhyNefitmd ‘Diomedwith lights. 
Aga. We go wrong we goe wrong. 

Aiax. No,yonder tis there where we fee the lights. 

Heel. I trouble you* tASar.Ho not a whits 

rhf. Here comes himfelfe to guideyou. 

Acid. Welcome brauc Hdtsrgvdcome Princes all. 

Aga. So now faire Piinccof Troy,l bid God night, 

Aiax command* the guard to tend on you. < 

Bell. Thanks ar.d good night tothc Greekes general, 
Wk»t. Good night my Lord. 


cfTroylus AftdCreJfeida. 

’’ ' \ both to thole that go or 

J ‘ h ‘ LG ytd£oi night. £««« A™ ' 

£££. Twy. Sweet fir you honor toe? 

Hell. And fo good night- £xM 

tAchtl Come,comc,eniermyten , ^ ue , a moft rn- 

Tber. That lame w hen hee leeres,then X 

iuft knaue , I will no _ more trul bis mou th and 

will a ferpentwhen hee hifTes,h hep erformes,Af- 

promife like brabler the houn, lbetew ill come fome 

tronomeis foreted «, it is piod I g ’ Moone w hen Dimed 

change , the Sonne botrowes t c tt jj e ftar then not 

Iceepcs his word , I will raihcr andvfesthe 

todog him, they fay but ktchery al! 10- 

ttay»'C-to.en..Ileaftet-«3 
contineiuvailots. iwfocake? CW. Who calls. 

’grot. O ejfid ccrnes forth to him. 

cat. 

T L*- And any man may l-ingner,ui.c 
\her. Ami* y Will vou remen.ber? 

{he s noted. uto. v > (your words. 

^l-^ay but doe^^ and let your niindche^otiptedvftth 


'■me 


